Darkness consumes 


by BigBlackShotgun 


Category: Percy Jackson and the Olympians 
Genre: Horror, Supernatural 
Language: English 

Characters: Athena, Bianca A., Gaia, Percy J. 

Pairings: Percy J . /Gaia/Athena/Bianca A. 

Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-22 03:40:48 
Updated: 2016-04-27 04:37:34 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 12:38:21 
Rating: M 
Chapters : 3 
Words : 3,442 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: When you have been deemed insane by anyone and everyone. 
Being locked in a room being experimented on for your entire life you 
find that the voices in your head are more helpful then not. In 
response to a challenge I accepted. 


1 . Dark asylum 
P.O.V night guard 

Fear. The one emotion that will not get you anywhere in this line of 
work. I have never been scared on the job. I mean when you work in an 
insane asylum making sure the crazies don't escape you tend to become 
numb to the feeling, but when you work alone on the night shift it 
tends to be a little creepier then if I were to work during the day. 
I've been working here for four years but I have never been more 
afraid then I am right now. The sounds that I am hearing has me 
shaking. As I walk towards the room where the sound is resonating 
from the room that has never been opened in my four years of working 
here for the simple reason that no one is allowed even near this 
room. As I reach room 299 the noises stop. This threw me through a 
loop the screeching stopped. I shined my flash light through the 
small window on the door and what I saw made me scramble for my 
master key to get the door open. What I saw threw the window was a 
small child probably no older then 12 hanging from the ceiling from a 
blood soaked rope. Blood was everywhere on the walls on the ceiling. 

I shoved the key in and gave it a quick turn before I shoved the door 
open to find. Nothing. Absolutely nothing. I walked deeper into the 
room the room was dark my flashlight being the only source of light 
in the room. I shined it all around the room what I found was as I 
had said before nothing. I turn to leave and find the door shut. I am 
very confused I know I left the door open and if I didn't I would 
have heard the 200 pound door slam shut. I start to hear whispers 
from all around me telling me I shouldn't have done it. That I 
shouldn't have came hear that they were hurt by my mistake. Fear 



gripped me I could not move the voices seemed to recede bringing me a 
small bit of peace. 

I fell back onto the bed in the corner of the room feeling that maybe 
I'm just tired. I closed my eyes for a second and took in a deep 
breath . 

"Come on Greg you have been working here for how long now you know no 
one is here but you." I spoke to myself. "Just stay calm. Breath 
that's all you have to do is breath." I spoke as I opened my eyes and 
what I saw was worse then when I entered the room. My mother was 
kneeling next to a mangled unrecognizable body that looked like it 
had been destroyed from the inside out. 

"How could you do this?" My mother asked in a sullen voice. "How 
could you do this to your baby sister?" She continued. "She loved you 
and you killed her. YOU KILLED HER!" She ended yelling. 

"But I didn't do any-" My words caught in my throat when I looked at 
my cloths. I was dripping in blood from my head to my toes I could 
feel the Crimson liquid. In my hands was a knife shining with a 
crimson color that seemed to flow to the floor. I was shaking but 
whit what wasn't fear it was more like. Anticipation. It felt 
exhilarating. I don't know why I felt that I needed to do something 
with the knife in my hand. The voices returned but what was once 
quiet whispers are now screaming demands I felt I Needed to comply 
that a higher power was telling me what to do. With speed that I did 
not know I possessed I plunged the knife deep into my mothers chest. 
Everything I was feeling was gone as fast as it had come. All there 
was was regret, pain , fear, and now grief. I looked into my mothers 
eyes. She had tears in her eyes she looked ashamed. 

"How. Could. You. Do. This. To. Us?" My mom asked but with each word 
her face changed going from her beautiful yet bloodstained face to my 
dad's then my brother's, my niece's, my baby sister's, my 
grandmother's, ending finally on my beautiful girlfriends. Each face 
broke what was left of my mind. When it ended on my girlfriends 
beautiful face her brown eyes showed pain and has tears in them, her 
hair once a sandy blond was now covered in the disgustingly thick 
Crimson liquid. I could not take it anymore I fell to my knees hoping 
that my life would come to a abrupt end. Just as the thought crossed 
my mind everything was gone. All the blood all the voices everything 
it was just me in the room. I feel I'm being watched so I turn slowly 
to face the door I entered from. Standing in front of me was a boy. 
The same boy I saw before I entered this God forsaken room. But this 
boy was different he looked like a patient from this asylum except 
for the fact that he had a straight jacket but the sleeves where 
undone hanging down to his knees. Not only that but he had on a mask 
that covert all of his face except for his eyes that reminded me of 
Hannibal Lectors. But the scary part was his eyes the where red at 
the pupil the rest was black. The seemed to pierce me through heart 
and soul. He had Raven black hair that seemed to be pulling the 
shadows into it all and all he looked beautiful but in the way a 
panther is beautiful and deadly. My whole field of vision seemed to 
shift so it seemed I was looking up at him from the floor. Nothing 
seemed to move but now his sleeve seemed to be covered in a dark 
liquid almost like blood. I tried to call out to him but nothing came 
out. The boy turned and began to walkout of the room. Witch confused 
me because once the door was closed it could only be opened by a key. 
When I looked again I see that the door was actually open like I left 



it when I walked in. My vision started to darken for a reason unknown 
to me but the last thing I saw before vision was completely gone was 
on the back of his jacket was experiment 299. 


2 . Fear the woods 
Long Island, New York 
P.O.V female demigod 

I was running. I could not see anything. The dark seemed to be 
creeping towards me at a ever quickening pace. I could not hear 
anything. My heart beat blasting in my ears. HE. Was after me. I saw 
him. His eyes looked intelligent like a scientist wanting to examine 
and experiment. He saw me. The moment our eyes locked on each other I 
knew what was waiting for me but I don't want to die. I can hear him. 
He is so close behind me I can feel his breath even and calm. I 
dashed to the left I heard his strike miss me. I turned my head to 
see what he hit. Three trees fell looking like they were cut clean 
through. I was shaking for I knew I could not out run him but I had 
to try. I kept running turning when I felt him about to strike. I had 
to stop my lungs were on fire. My legs were lead I collapsed 
breathing in gulp after gulp of air like it was something I haven't 
had in years. I took the time to listen for my pursuer to find 
nothing. I looked up from the ground I was looking at to see the 
clearing I was in. The trees all around were decimated it seemed that 
he was toying with me. He destroyed everything. He was so fast. I 
looked at the tops of the trees to see his eyes. The brought me fear 
like no other. He dropped to the ground landing with no sound. He 
cocked his head to the side then back in a fevered twitch. He looked 
at me as if I was a inconvenience a small stop on his journey. His 
head twitched again and he started to walk towards me. The sleeves 
that went down way past his arms swayed as he walked. The shirt 
itself seemed to be covered in blood. His black hair swayed in some 
non existent wind. His face covered partly by a mask that looked like 
it would stop him from talking. His eyes showed me what I was to be. 

I knew that I was dead. All I had to do was wait for it to come. 

There was no escape he lead me to a clearing he knew I would give up. 
I stared into his eyes waiting for the end But he did not move. He 
seemed to be waiting for something. Then I saw a flash of silver 
behind him just beyond the tree line. I knew I was going to be ok. 

For I knew that the only silver that would be this deep in the woods 
would be Artemis and her hunters. 

He jumped just as a arrow hit where he was standing. While in the air 
he vanished. I looked around to see where he went. I heard a scream 
that ended with a wet snap. I looked where I heard the scream from 
only to see a hunter with a tree branch through her head and out her 
mouth. I was in a state of shock. He was so fast. There was a flash 
next to me. I closed my as as to not be disintegrated when I opened 
my eyes I saw a beautiful girl who looked to be around 14. She 
smelled of the forest. Her silvery eyes shone with worry. 

"Are you ok maiden?" She asked me. I could not speak all I could do 
was nod. She smiled "That's good lets get you out of he-" she stopped 
and looked down at her body. I looked Down as well there where two 
hands protruding from her chest. Golden anchor flowed from the wound. 
A sick ripping sound came quickly after as she was ripped in half. 

Her two halves where tossed away like to pieces of trash. As they 



fell I saw the man that did it. His sleeves where covered in golden 
blood that dripped onto the ground. His once very Prominent black 
hair was no matted down with gold and red. I knew that I shouldn't 
look away but I could not look at his eyes any longer. When I turned 
away he was there. He seemed to be everywhere. He took a step 
foreword I tried to scoot back but I could not I was against a stump. 
Soon he was less then an inch from my face he smells surprisingly for 
being covered in blood. Like fresh cut grass and rain. In a flash my 
arm was gone. Blood sprayed all over my face. It hurt so much I let 
out a scream. Then flash my other arm was gone. He kept starring into 
my eyes and I kept screaming. I started to feel light headed blood 
loss starting to take effect. He stood up straight and turned his 
head towards the heavens. As he did the air seemed to become static 
and a giant white light struck the boy in front of me. He flew back 
striking tree after tree before he stopped looking unconscious. I 
felt cold. I knew I was going to die if not from the boy that is now 
on the ground then from the blood oozing from the stumps that where 
once arms. There was another flash and a tall man appeared in front 
of me. His blue eyes crackling with power. He looked down on me with 
tears in his eyes. 

"I'm so sorry Thalia." He said before I felt my self being I cased 
the last thing I remember was the smell of bark and sap. 

P.O.V. Zeus 

What is now half blood hill 

"How could I let this happen." I whispered to my self. "How could I 
let that THING kill two of my daughters." I said with venom I turned 
to the boy that was getting up after the blast. He looked unhurt but 
had no shirt on anymore but his mask is still intact. He looked like 
he has been through many battles having scars all over his chest and 
arms that suddenly end at his elbows. This confused me for that was 
one of my biggest bolts that hit this kid dead on and he is 
unscathed. He looked at me then the tree next to me confused. Like he 
knew he did not kill her. Then quick as a bullet he all but flew at 
Thalia's tree. I did not know what to do. Thinking as fast as I could 
I knew I had to do something. So I opened a portal in front of him 
that would send him to the worst place I could think of. Straight to 
Tartarus. As he fell he turned and looked at me again confused as I 
closed the portal. I looked around the area I was in and I was quite 
surprised. There were 10 dead hunters and a still living young girl 
that looked like a daughter of Athena. She was shaking I slowly 
approached and put my hand on her shoulder. She shrieked and tried to 
get away . 

"It's ok." I spoke softly. "You don't have to be scared." She looked 
at me before moving closer. 

"you aren't going to hurt me?" She asked surprised. 

"Of course not." I said to reassure her. "I'm going to bring you to a 
nice place where you will make lots of friends." I continued to try 
and cheer her up. 

"that man won't come back right?" She said surprising me. "He was 
really scary" the little girl said. 


"No, he is never coming back from where he went that I promise you. 



I said. "Now let's get you to that nice place I told you about." I 
finished with a smile. 


3. Long Trip to Hell 
P.O.V narrator 

The boy fell. His eyes shining with confusion, anger, and unbridled 
power. Confused because of how suddenly it got dark. Angry because of 
how closes he was to ripping that tree from the ground and shoving it 
down that mans throat. 'He ruined my fun' the boy thought as he fell. 

It's said that it takes nine days to fall into Tartarus. The boy 

seemed unaffected by the fact he is falling. Pivoting his body so he 
was flying down head first he began to pick up speed. There was a 
light shining far below where he was he knew he needed to get to the 
light to find where he was. The light got slightly brighter the 
longer he fell the closer he got the hotter it got, but to The boy it 
felt nice. He flew into the light to find himself in a cavern that he 

could not see the edge of no matter where he looked. He saw he was 

going to land on a camp of monsters. He Flipped himself feet first 
and braced for impact. 

BOOM 

He hit the ground feet first crushing the ground beneath him. Dirt 
and smoke bellowed from the massive crater that formed beneath his 
feet. The creatures that were under his feet were utterly destroyed. 
The creatures that where not directly under his feed where thrown 
hundreds of feet from the crater. The creatures creeped forwards 
hopping for a look at what fell. The only creatures that did not go 
anywhere near the whole was the hellhounds for there instincts told 
them that whatever was in the hole could kill the in an instant. When 
the smoke cleared the monster found a boy. A seemingly defenseless 
boy that just fell from the blood red sky that seemed to crackle with 
orange lightning. First monster to move was a Cyclops. Standing about 
ISfeet this giant stood at least 2 feet above the tallest cyclops and 
about 6 feet above the smallest. This cyclops appeared to be ready to 
make an easy meal out of this boy that dare kill his subordinates. 

The cyclops reached down and wrapped his hole hand around the boys 
torso. The cyclops turned the boy so he could look him in the eyes as 
the cyclops killed him. The moment the cyclops looked into the boys 
eyes he knew exactly who he was. This cyclops has been alive for many 
years about as long as his elder brothers the hundred handed ones and 
never in his life did he expect to see his master again. The cyclops 
immediately put the boy down then dropped to his hands and 
knees . 

"Master it has been many millennium seance you where captured." The 
cyclops said. He looked at his masters face to find that his master 
was not looking at him but behind him. The cyclops slowly turned 
around. For the second time in two minutes he was awestruck for 
behind him was Tartarus in the flesh. 

P.O.V Tartarus 

10 minutes earlier 

I felt something fall into me. (yeah I know it's a weird thing to say 
but those petty Olympians are always throwing things into me) 



normally I would not care what those Olympians threw down hear but 
this was different. The energy felt almost like... No it couldn't be 
he was killed many of years ago, but it felt so familiar there is 
only one person it could be. I stood up from behind my desk and 
flashed to where I felt the energy. The first thing I saw was 
hundreds of monsters bowing or kneeling before what seemed like a 
giant Cyclops. I looked a little closer and I saw him and I shook 
slightly in happiness. My son has finally come back to me. He saw me 
as soon as I flashed in. He stared at me with a look of recognition 
before he started running at me . I did not know what to expect but I 
can tell you what I did not expect an axe kick to the face. It felt 
like getting hit in the face with a mountain. I skidded many feet 
before stopping. I let out a few coughs before rolling out of the way 
of a fist that dug into the ground where my head used to be. I did 
not know what was happening but I knew that I needed to pound some 
sense into him. 

"If you continue on this coarse I will have no choice but to put you 
in your place" I spoke sternly waiting for a response. He said 
nothing (not that he could. You know. Because of the mask) giving no 

sign of stopping. He ran at me again this time I was prepared. He 

through a right kick to my face witch I caught with a great amount of 
effort. I threw three consecutive punches to his stomach the one 
directly to his face. The punch to the face cracked his mask. Through 
the crack shined a bright gold light. At that moment I knew what he 
was trying to do and what I needed to do. Still holding on to his leg 
I through punch after punch into my sons face. His mask breaking a 
little every time until I through one last divine punch into his 
face. The mask shattered and an major power exploded into white. Once 
I could see again I saw a 6 foot 4 man. Tan skin as smooth as a 

babies bottom. His black hair stuck out all over the place. His black 

eyes shone with a sort of insanity that would make anyone even me 
look sane. He was rather toned like a swimmer. His eyes were still 
glowing slightly when he looked at me. 

"Hello father." He spoke his voice hoarse from under use. "Where is 
mother? " 

**A/N: Thank you everyone so much for all the support I have got for 
this story. I tried to take some of the advise I got from some people 
to make my story better. I also have a question would anyone like to 
help my write lemons for I am not the greatest at it pm me if you 
would like to help.** 

**A/N2: I shall updat on Tuesdays and Thursdays sometimes on the 
weekend so there ya go chapter three done** 


End 
f ile . 



